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* the Hiftory of 

Hetnadea blufoing citall ofhimrdfe s 
And chid his trewant youth with fucha grace. 

As if he mattered chere a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : *** 

There did hepaufe, but let me tell the worlds 
If he out-Iiue the enuyof this day, 

S n gland did neuer olve fo fweete a hope, 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonnefT#. 

//^.Coufin,! tbirkc thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I hcare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers armc, 

That he foallfor hike vnder my courtefie. 

Arme,arme with fpeede, and fellow Souldiers, friends. 

Better confider what you haueto doe, 

That I that hauenot well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter * Mejfettgen 
MeffMy Lord,hcreare Letters foryou. 

Hor.Icannoc read them now, ' 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is fhort : 

Tofpendthat fhortneffe bafdy, were coo long : 

If life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ended at the arriuall ofanhower, 

And if he liue,we liuc to tread on Kings: 

If die, braue death when Princes die with v$. 

Now for our Confidences, the arrnes is faire. 

When the intent for bearing them isiufo Enter Another, 

Mejf, ,My Lord, prepare, the King comes on space* 

Hot* I tfeanke him, that he cuts me from my tale : 

For 1 profefte not talking, ondy this. 

Let each man doe his beft : andfcere draw 1 a Sword, 

Whofetcmperlintend coftaine 

Wkhthc beft blood that I can meete withall, 

In the aduenture or this perilous day. 

Now efperauce Pony, and fet on, 

Sound all the loftyinftmmcntsof warre, 

And by that muficke,iet vs all imbrace. 

For 


Henry the Fourth* 

For hcatien to earth, fome of v s neuer fhafl 
A fecond time doe fuch a courtefie. 

ffeere they embrace, the Trumpett found , the Kong enters with 
hie power, a/ serum to the battell • then enter Dowg! Sir 

Walter Blunt. n 

#/##t,Whacisthynaaaetbatin Battell thasthou crolTturntr 
What honour deft thou fccke vpon my bead ? 

Dow. Know then my name is Dswglas, 

And I doe haunt thee inthe battellthus, 

Becaufe fomc tell me, that thou art a King. 

#4*»f,They tell thee true. 

Dow. The Lord of St a ford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likeneffc.for in head ofthce,King Harry, 

This Sword hath ended him,fo fhallit thee, 

Vnleffetbou yeeld thee as a ptifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will reuenge 
Lord Sta fords death . 

They fight ; Bowglsu kjh Blunt; the* eaters Hot {fur. 

Hot. O Tiewglo* t hadft thou fought at Holmtdon thus, 

I nener bad triumphe ouer aScot. 

Dow. Al’s donc,afs won,herc brcathleffc lies the King. 

Hot. Where ? Dow. Heere. 

Hot. This ‘Dowglos ? No, I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was,his name was Blunt ; 

Semblably furnifot like the King himfclfc. 

Dowg. AbfoolCjgoe with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates, 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 

. He murder all his Wardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill I meete the King. Her.Vp and away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full faircly for the day. 

nsi larum, enter Yalfiafe folut. 

Though I could fcape foot-free at London , I fears the 
foot heerejheerc's nofcoringbnt vpon the pate.Soft, who are 
yaufSir Walter Blunt, there’s honour for you,heere's n© vanity., 
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